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When YouNG, with fanguine chear, and STREANERS, gays 
We Cur our CABLYL, LAUNCEK INTO THE WORLD, 
And fondly dream each W1ND and STAR our FRIEND ; 
All, in ſome darling enterprise embarkt ; | 
But where is he can fathom its extent ? 
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BLANCHARD's TRIUMPHAL ENTRY 
INTO THE 


ETHERIAL WORLD, 


A P O E M. 


— 708 


ARGUMENT M. 


The glory of the Sun diſplayed, in a deſcription of a Summer's 
Morn ; with a contemplation on the wonderful works of nature. 


A Vision illuſtrated in Four parts, (viz.) 


Ld [ A deſcription of Thunder, and Fame proclaiming to the 
world the go non of BLANCHARD. | 


A repreſentation of the Gods and Goddeſſes, and the 

. triumph of BTANcHARD diſplayed in the Etherial World, 

2 with their deſcenſion to the Britiſh Isle, to deliver to 
Britannia the ſtandard of Wiſdom. 


reception of Britannia, who * the ſtandard from 


d. g Their arrival on Great-Britain, and a deſcription of the 
Jupiter. 


th. Jove commands Minerva to relate to Britannia the ſtory 
4 Jof Brancnard's triumphal entry. 


4 T7R-BALLOOMN, 
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BLANCHARD's TRIUMPHAL ENTRY, 


INTO THE 


ETHERIAL WORLD; 


AP OE M. 


c cvigebit in omne æ vum. 


* 
3, 
* 


H AILI bleſt' Sor's refulgent ray 
Whoſe glitt'ring beams awake the day, 
Who ſpreads his glory o'er the ſky, 


Enlightens the vaſt canopy! 

_ Enthron'd in luſtre rolls along 
Surrounded by a num' rous throng, 
Whoſe twinkling ſparks ſoon do fade 


When His bright entry is made 


E 
— The Moon grows pale, in envy ſighs 
To view the Monarch of the ſkies 
In triumph ride, where ſhe did reign 
Queen of the Etherial plain, 
She ſooths her anx'ous cares to reſt. 
Till Sos departure's in the weſt; 
Then ſteppeth forth in ſplendor bright, 
Again reigns miſtreſs of the night,— 
— The Starry-Host each other vies, 
Dreſſed in ſpangled habits tries 
T emulate, their ſumptuous Queen 
When ſhe in public is not ſeen— 
Thus Great Jezyovanu! from above 
Shows all mankind his wond'rous love, 
Diſplays his wiſdom to us all 
Fixd in this Terraqueous Ball, 


Hair ! bleſt Sol's refulgent ray 
Whoſe glitt'ring beams awake the day, 
Parent of bleſſed ſeaſons ! —thine 


The vegetable world—ſublime 

Thou mov'ſt in ſtate thine annu'l round, 

and haſt beauteous nature crown'd 
Whoſe 


L273 
Whoſe Light gives joy and life to all 


Prime cheerer! of this earthly-Ball—* 
——Rejoicing in the eaſtern ſkies 

Behold ! the pow'rful King ariſe, 

Breaks out in Majeſty divine, 

Illumd with gold the mountains ſhine, 
The Hills and Rocks and wand'ring ſtreams, 
And Towers, in high-burniſh'd gleams, 
They all rejoice to fee their King, 

And nature ſmiles in beaut'ous ſpring— 
The charming Lawn—the verdant Grove, 
Where Jefſamins and Roſes wove 

A Bow'r enrich d—as Milton ſings 

Like Paradiſe ſach pleaſure brings, 

No artful beauties are intwin'd 

With luſtre, to inſnare the mind; 

But dreſt in ſimple nature, gay, 

And ſhine reſplendent as the day. 

Each Flower and each fragrant Herb 
Deck'd in elegance ſuperb, - 


Diffuſes delicious ſweets around 


In rar!gated beauties crown'd, | | 
B 2 While 


* 


While we unmindful tread upon 


Th' Embroider'd—carpet ſpread along, 


Wrought in workmanſhip divine! 

Where colours innum'rable ſhine, 

Where Hyacinths and Crocus' keep 
Watch—while the God of ſleep 

Invites the ſtranger to repoſe 

And guards him from the wind which blows; 
— Thus wrapp'd in wond'rous contemplation 
Filld with the grand conſummation |! 

1 laid me down abſorb'd in thought ; 

And ſoon by Morpheus ſnare was caught. 


An awful Vision! ſtruck my fight 
Enrob'd in flames of rapid light, 
The fi'ry Clouds I did behold, 
Burſt forth, and loud Thunders roll'd ! 
All Heavens' Artill'ry begun! 7 
The Exhalation hid the Sun N | 
And darkneſs thro' the Region run * 
Amazement ſhook my ſhiv'ring frame! 
And horrid Images became 


: Uſurper 
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Uſurper of my former bliſs, 
And tore away my happineſs !— 
—— Trembling beneath this awful fight | 
Methought I ſaw a ſheet of Light 
Spreading its fiiry train around, 
Uſhering a tremendous ſound ! 
The vaſt and mighty Concave rung | 
And flaming thunder bolts were flung, 
The Heav'ns and Earth convulſive ſhook 
All Nature of the wreck partook ! _ 
The repercuſſive roar maintain d 
An univerſal-Fire reign'd ! 
Deſtruction hurl'd on ev'ry ſide 
And Deſolation ſpreading wide! 
—Thus in amazement I was bound 
Until. I heard a Trumpet ſound, 
When on the Clouds appeared Fame 


Some glorous deed for to proclaim, 


Had caus'd the Elements to ſhake 
And rouz'd the World to hear her 1 


Then on Great W 3 name did call 
Thrice ſounded o'er this Earthly-Ball, 


( 10 ] 
And to the diſtant Poles did fly, 
Reecho'ng thro' the Canopy. 


Now the vaſt Gates of Heaven flew 
Expanded wide — the Clouds withdrew, 
The Sun his brighteſt robe put on, 
His firy Char'ot wheel'd along, 

The Heav'nly-Hoſt was now diſplay'd, 
The Gods in ſplendor were array'd, 
Their Crowns of gold in luſtre ſhone 
As firy Sun's; around the Throne, 
Where fat, the Great Almighty Jove 
(Whoſe glitt'ring Sceptre rules above) 

Enrob'd in Light——the God diſplays 
The Glory of his Heav'nly rays, 
Illumes and dazzles the whole ſphere, 
And impedeth Sol's career; 

Whoſe fiiry Orb ſhrinks at the ſight, 
And emits a glimmering light; 
Like as the Moon, when Sol does riſe, 
Whoſe brightneſs dwindles ſoon and dies, 
Who quickly is perceiv'd to fade 
And for to leſſen in a ſhade— 

| — 


1s 


( ar] 
——Thus Triumphant ſat great Jove 
Enthron'd in Majeſty above 8 
Who Thunders did command to ceaſe 
Which did obey——and all was peace 
„ Heavens banner flew on high, 
While ſhouts reechoed thro' the ky, 


Sweet concord thro' Olympus run 


And the grand Jubilee begun, 


When Jupiter commanded Fame 


To reſound Britannia's name; 

Whoſe happy Ile ſhe does declare 
Mznerva's ſtandard ſhe ſhall bear; 
Which great Albion ſhall receive 

For Gods alone theſe bleſſin gs give 


——A ſhout was heard made Heaven ring 


The Gods aſſembled round their King, 

While each in honour tribute pays 

And Blanchard's crown d with Godlike Bays. 
A ſplendid Equipage appear 'd 

The Heav'nly-Hoſt in triumph bear . 

Immortal - Blanchard | rais d on high 


© Ouarded thro thi Etherial ſky ;j— 


———Creat 
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— Great Jove in his triumphal Car, 
And Gods and Goddeſſes — afar 
Appear'd in gold'n Clouds deſcending 
Blanchard's Air-Balloon, ſuſpending | 


O'er the head of mighty Jouve; 
While all in ſolemn filence move. 


Britannia th' glor'ous ſcene ſurvey'd 


While proſtrate on the ground ſhe laid, 


Fird with anxious expectation , 
Wrapp'd in filent admiration ! 
Their near approach ſhe ſoon deſcries 


And waits 'till Jove ſhall bid her riſe; 


While raptures fill'd her noble breaſt, 
To view her Ie ſupremely bleſt—— 
——The Liquid world in tempeſt rag'd 
The billows roar d—the God amaz'd ! 
Ariſing from his wat'ry bed | 
Uprear'd, he ſhook his hoary head, 

And with his Trident in his hand | 
On Albion's Cliffs, he took his ſtand ; 


While the Gods their courſe did bene 


To Britain's Il. where they deſcend 


in 


op ; hy 


In Majeſtic Pomp divine, 

Enthron'd in ſplendid glory ſhine— 
Mineroa's Standard was diſplay d, 

The Goddeſs beautiful array d 

Dreſt in Dignity and Love 

Stood by the ſide of mighty Jove; 

And ſtrung her harp with Gods to ſing 

To make the Britiſh-vallies ring, 

The melodious, ſweeteſt ſtrain 

Was heard throughout th' heavenly Train, 

Chanting forth great Blanchard's praiſe 

Unto the ſkies their voices raiſe —- 


Erne grand Chorus fill'd the Plain 
Where Liberty is known to reign 


Where lovely Ceres anxious care 
Makes the fertile Fields to bear, 


And in Britannia's lap does pour 
The luxuriant Golden ſhower !---- 
- Pomona too for Britain $ uſe 


Produces her nectareous juice, 


Delicious fruit profuſely flows ! 


| Such, a8 the on the Gods beſtows— 
C Minerva 


„ 

—— Minerva—watchful guards her coaſt, 
Such glory Empires cannot boaſt, 
To have a Goddeſs take the Helm 
And as a Pilot ſteers the realm 

In fafety, thro' the ſtorm does ride 
In War—in Peace—always her guide. 
While Mars victorious gains renown. 


Britanma wears the Laurel crown ; 
Oh bleſt Iſle here Gods reſide 
To great and glorious deeds allrd ; 


The favour'd ſpot of earthly bliſs ! 
The Paradiſe of happineſs ! 
Where reigns a noble—virtuous King, 


Whoſe glory let Great Britain ſing. 


Thus was this happy Tsland bleſt 
When Jove deſcended with the reſt 


Of Gods to chant great Blanchard fame 


Enrolling his immortal name 

Among the heav'nly-liſt divine; 

Recorded till the end of Time. 
And ſuch was great Jove's ſacred will 


To Fame—commanding her to fill 


D k 
The Island, with her trumpet's found, 
| 


To make the Briti/h-Air reſound 
With Immortal Blanchard's glory, 


— - 


And to Britannia tell the ſtory—— 


Then Fame her brazen trumpet blows 


Britannia from the ground aroſe, 
Minerva by the God's command 

Steps forth to take her by the hand, 
Who dreſs'd in all her native charms 
Receiv'd the Goddeſs to her arms, 

And move towards the ſovereign's Car 
Where Jove beheld them from afar 

| Deſcending with majeſtic grace, 

Old Albion's Queen he does embrace, 
Preſents her to the Gods---who ſing--- . 
Long live Britannia's noble King.” 
The Heav'nly-Hoſt reſpect did pay--- 


Britannia knelt ---and thus did ſay. 


HII ſacred Gods !---who from on high 
Deſcended in yon golden-ſky, 
e « Who 


1 

* Who on my little Bland deign 
© One bleſſed moment to remain; 
* Accept the grateful homage due 
« Of Britannia paid to you, 
e Thus will Britain's ſons be bleſs'd; 
« And Old Albion's Queen careſs'd, 
e Her humble pray'rs ye Gods receive 
It is all ſhe has to give.“ 

Now ſilence fill'd the grand Divan, 
When Dove advancing- thus began 
-===< Riſe Britannia---Riſe and ſee 
« What the Gods have done for thee, 
« Behold! Minerva's banner flies 
*The beauteous enſign ſweeps th' ſkies, 
Erected on your flow'ry plain : 
„ The Standard always ſhall remain, 
Won by Blanchard's Arial flight 
** Preſents it as Britannia's right, 
& Minerva ſhall the tale declare 
te How Blanchard drove thro' Clouds and Air; 
4e Till he the higheſt glory gain'd 
* No mortal &er before obtain d. 


Blanchard 


19 


Blaſichard thank'd the Gods and bow' d- 


— For the honors they beſtow'd, 
And in humble homage paid 
Adoration----and obey'd 
Their ſacred will; for to receive 
The glory which the Gods did give. 
Aſcribing his immortal Fame 

To Gods alone, from whence it came, 
_ Whoſe wiſdom unexplor'd, Behold ! 
Miſterious wonders to unfold, 

By inſpiration who do then 

Change, mortals to immortal men! 
Honors heap'd on us they raiſe 

Vet fooliſh man receives the praiſe !— 
Now Jove in his triumphant-chair 


Plac'd Britannia, for to hear 

While Minerva did begin 
Blanchard's victory to ſing, 

Who wrapp'd in expectation waits, 
And the Goddeſs— thus relates 
« Know Britannia — that on high 


© Where reigns immenſe eternity, 


„Where 


- —— — * ˙ — ˙— New > 


EE 
c Where Gods immortal dwell and reſt, - 
« Where live the Holy Juſt and hleſt, 
«© Where happineſs is to be found 
e Where Joys untainted flow around, 
With unbounded pleaſures crown'd, 
«© Where no mortal has aſcended 
« Since the Heavens were extended, 
e Where attempts have been in vain 
« For ages paſt this Port to gain— 
«© —Is now by great Blanchard won, 
% Whoſe voyage victorious was begun 
When news was brought unto us all 
„That men were flying from the Ball, 
* From Allion's Cliffs had taken flight, 
2 And appeared then in ſight, _ 
TO the ſkies their courſe had bent 
2 Had croſs d Old Neptune's element, 
1 In their Car thro' Air they drivd 
2 Above the clouds were then arrivd; 
% And ſoon would be with Gods on nigh 


« And enter the Etherial ſky— 


* Alluding to the Tower of Babel. 
| — oe 


on =: 
* — Jove with wonder heard the ſtory 
« Of Immortal Blanchard's glory, 
« And aſtoniſh'id did command 
That before him I ſhould ſtand, 


© Who with awful words, ſevere, 

« Demanded what brought Blanchard here, 
* And how I dar'd preſume to give 

* Wiſdom to Foreigners who hve 

« On Britain's Ile, his favour'd ſpot 
„Which to ſuch excellence had got 
They rival'd Gods, and in whoſe breaſt 
« Souls as noble they poſſeſs d, 

« Thouſands there I ſhould have found 
More deſerving to be crown'd 

« Commanders of the; Arial flight 

te Who cou'd claim it as their right; 

e As ſubjects of the Brit1/h-Plain 

« Where I Minerva always reign, 

And to inhance my People's love 

« (Continu'd the Almighty Jove) 

* On them, my wiſdom have diſplay'd 


*All honors on Great Britain laid, 


That 


— — 
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That none from my great File ſhould dare 
The Britiſh garland for to wear; 
In triumph boaſt what they have done 
« On Albion's Shores what glory won, 
t Proclaim their ſtory to the world, 


«* How in amazement all were hurl'd, 


„To ſee ſuch wonders done on high 


e Where none of Britain's ſons could vie, 
« But to my Subjects give the Bays, 

« And on them all my glory raiſe— 

«© —Thus ſaid Jove—I ſhould have reign'd 


And love, and admiration gain'd, 


« But now they'd trip it to the ſun 


« And we ſhould ſoon be over-run 


« With all Nations, who would try 


= To learn by Blanchard how to fly, 


« Such vain mortals, whoſe deſires 

« Lead on—while ambition fires ; 

« Would attempt their world to change 

« That thro' the Heavens they might range, 
„And would quit their Earthly-Ball 

To reign as Gods among us all— 

« —Britannis 


nia 
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„Britannia — thus did Jove command 


« Why I forſook your Britiſi- Land, 
And to other nations give 

'* Wiſdom, which ſhe ſhould receive, 
« When 1 bowing—did obey 

His facred will—and thus did ſay.“ 


« Hair! mighty Jove, celeſt'al King. 
« Parent of ev ry glorious thing | 
e Thy wonders let a Goddeſs fing, 
* Thy Pow'r and Excellence divine 
* Which thro' the Heavens always ſhine |! 


« Juſtice, Peace and wonderous Love, 

« All Joys and Happineſs above 

* Proclaim there reigns Almighty 7ove! 
Hail! univerſal Lord of light, 
* Deign to hear a Subject's right, 


« Your lenient mercy let me ſhare, 


* Indulge me, while I do declare 


« Blanchard's glorious aſcenſion, 


© Which demands the Gods protection — 


Know great Jove—on Britain's Plain 
« Where you commanded me to reign. 
c D « And 


L 22 ] 
And where I always do preſide 
« ProtectreſsCounſellor and Guide, 
« Where as Guardian-Angels ſhields 
CL Her Britiſh- -Shores—Her Fertile Fields 


« Were never by their, Queen, negleQed 
e But have always been protected, 


c 'Thro' all dangers always roſe 
ce VicFoRIOUs—as Britannia, knows. 

ie That all nations are amaz d 

« To view, the glory the has rajs — 
On her ſmall Dle—which has, obtain' . 
« More Laurels, than whole Worlds have gain'd 
Cc Which noble Tree, I planted there, 
That the Garlands they might wear; 


« And Ten Thoufands I have crown'd 


« Of Fleets and Armies. while around 
“Their brows, thoſe Laurels were intwin'd, 
« The Tree has fAouriſh'd-ſmil'd and ſhin'd—, 
Met you great Jove condemns my care, 
« And, ſays, that other nations bear 

* Away this Crown-this wreath of fame; 


cc * Which Britain' s Sons alone can claim 


— Tis 
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ce —Tis true I have this tribute paid x 
“On Bourbon's-Plains, the glory laid, | 
« As Wiſdom ſhould be unconfin'd- 
« For to illuminate the mind. ; 
e And Hleſſings flow of ev'ry kind, 
bs Each Kingdom ſhould of theſe receive 
« As Leſſons for them how to live; 
« And to each I gave a ſhare, 
But reſerv d my Laurel here 
For young Briton' 8 1 have tri d, 
« And or the Clouds have ſeen them ride, 
* To make each | anx ous for to wear 
e The Garland, which I hung in Air, 
* nina each noble mind | 
« In ſearch of glory for to find; | 
« To make (Great Jove) my Brilon ; "four | 
« O'er Kingdoms, to exalt her pow ry 


« An emulation 1 did raiſe 885 

80 As each es- receives the praiſe- 
« Blancbard then I did command 
On Albion's Cliffs to take his ſtand, 


D 2 e 
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te Acroſs her Channel for to bend 

« His courſe, and to the Clouds aſcend, 
«© To enter the Etherial ſky | 
© Where I received him on high--- 
„Who now waits your facred - will 


e Great Jove's commands for to Tala” 


6e Thus 516 <= ſuſtain d 
" : Bleachard for his glory gain'd, 

« When mighty Jove gave me the crown, 
= Proclaiming to the Gods around, = FT 
M Immortal Blanchard ſhould receive : | 

66 The Laurels, which the Gods did give, | 
„Then He gave commands to Fame 
«To ſound Immortal Blanchard 8 name 
“And to Great Britain J Ble repair 


& To fix Minerva 8 Standard there” 922 121 
—Thus 1 thought the Goddeſs ſpoke . | 


When from my Vision. 'F awoke, | 
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A 


TOUCH on th TIMES 


IN TWO FABLES, 
F AB E - Firſt. 


Tus Lion, Fox, Worr, and Murr. 


Sic parvis magna componore ſolebam.” Vizc, 


— — —— —ů— | 8 


A FOX in council ad reſide 

In whom their confidence reli'd, 
Whoſe wiſdom was the ſtrongeſt chain 
That link'd ſecure a happy reign. | 
Supported | always a good cauſe 


mn. 


And for His Brethren framed laus— 


—As ſome Beaſts were known to prey 


Deſtroy. their neighbours ev'ry day 
Ravage and flay innocence 

He made a * Law for their defence, 
Which paſs'd without the leaſt debate 
Mongſt theſe great counſellors of ſtate, 


r E- I. Bill. 


Except 


[ 26 T 
Except a Wl If ——whoſe daring ſoul 


Run to the Lion with a howl 1 

Roaring alt was devaſtation 

*Twould be over with the nation, 

The Fox was ſtriving to create 

Himſelf commander of the State, . 
This ſecret tale—th' Lion believ'd 

And by the Wolf he was deceiy d!— 


6’ 2 


——The Lion in whoſe noble breaſt 

Reigns innocence | ſupremely dreſt, EDA | 
Where lenient mercy takes her r 
Impartial Juſtice to create, inf ee | 
A Godlike ſoul is to be foun ea 
Diſplaying happineſs around - . CS eee 
While bleſſed Peace her Laurels-crowntd; 0 07 
Such happy times the--Foreſt knew GO, of —— 
When the vile treach'rous Wolf he flew'. © 
To ſet the Woodlands in a roar b. 7 
Where Peace harmonious reign d before 
——The Zion rous'd directly ſends 


For his Jubpoſed Aon friends ! 


-& 0-1 
They all agree Poor Fox He drives 
And in his room — The Mule arrives, 
Who ſays —* There can be none ſo fit 
«As me, to rule the Cabinet!!! 
* To ſooth the torrent ſtorm of rage 
* And the loud thunder to aſſuage, 
* Who can preſume with me to vie? 
« Tho' young, there's none who by the bye, 
Can heredutary talents claim 
« Expertence too] has rais d my fame, 
For tho Tm ſcarcely Twenty Five 
« Into a millſtone I can dive! 


« Endu'd with ſuch penetration, 


© That I lone can fave the nattonf i 


te Prodigies make fully clear 
« Work wiracles another year, 
« By you aſſiſted beſt of friends 
e Shall be my care to make amends, * 
e Give you all you'd wiſh to have 
&« The nation's money we might fave 
| & Amongſt ourſelves \——have no diſquiet, 1 
A Kingdom riſk to ſtop a riot, 5 
5 Toonferring 


(1 
te Conferring honors ! Coffers falling! 


« Pray who mongſt you is not willing ? 


« To ſupport ſo good a cauſe 

«+ reconciled to my laws, 

« And be aſſur'd none in my place 
« Sprung ever from ſo good a race, 

« Deſcended from a noble ſtock 

« ] am a Chip of the old block !!!”— 
—— Thus argues th' oſtentatious Mule 
Who undertakes the Wood to rule, 


The Fox heard this and ſhook his head, 


And ſome time after—thus he faid— 
„ Behold ! the haughty Mule extends 
© The Royal-Honors on his Friends! 


cc And alluring baits has caught 


te The uſurpation | which he ſought, 


« See how he ſtrives to keep his ſeat, 


«© How many vaſlals round him wait ! 
« They ſwarm like bees—he fills the * Hives 
And from the honey ſweets derives! 
« The + Law he made has hid the Sun! 


And darkneſs thro' the Foreſt run. 
_ ® Houſes of Pt. 4 The Window Tax. 


« If 
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oc If not one ray of Liglit we have 

« We might as well live in a grave, 

e Reſide in ſome dark horrid 'PiTT! 

« Where none but very Devils fit, 

« As for his Friends they hate the Light | 
« They're long ago depriv'd- of fight, ' 

| % For to his Follies, ' we may find 

« They are alas! - become ſtone blind 
Again — yon Fertile I Plain behold 1 
« Whoſe Paſture's like peruvian gold 

« On which thoſe * Guardians (Who did fight 
« For to maintain our Foreſts' right) 

« Are by the Mule forbid to graze, 

« Unleſs each now his Taxes pays ; 

“ And by which horrid dread command! 
« Are thouſands. ſtarving o'er the land !— 
My Friends !—thoſe vallzes pray FRIED 
* Whoſe + herbage keeps us ev'ry day 
(Without whoſe ſuccour we ſhould all 

* Involv'd in one deſtruction fall !) 
* Will by Hibernian-Beafts be rang'd 
And we alas!—ſhalt be eſtrang d 


I Alluding to the” Town of Mancheſter. The Wiebe of 
that Town who rais'd a Regiment in the late War. Commerce. 


E e From 


I }: 
« From thoſe bleſſings we enjoy d 


-- 


e Such's his cursd admanifiration 

He's nearly ruin'd half the nation! 

His records. will be mark'd in ſtains 

* Time can't deface—Yet Hill he reigns !”-— | 
The Beaſts amaz'd ! lift up their eyes 
Fill'd full of horror and ſurpriſe 1—— 
replid— 


« Henceforth no more to us alli'd 
* We diſclaim you---hence depart— 
And learn to know a grateful heart. 


ee wee 5 . 
F AB L © Second. 


O dii immortales, ubinam gentium ſumus ““? 


Fr ERE is a Den a place of fame 
Where diſcord takes her horrid name! 
Where Peace in her har monious found 

Is rare avis to be found, 1 
 HoxesTvs too, is ſeldom there 

For his. old cloaths are worn ſo bare 


4 


And he's become ſo poor of late! | 
They, kick d him out and took hi ſene - 


{[ Þ 1 
And in his place Ambition leapd 
With dignatorial honors heap'd, |: © / 
A Train of ſervile monſters. wait =) 
His will and pleaſure to create, 55 121 


In him they veſt the ſole control; 


Whilſt Envy diſſipates the ſoot! *©© -— 7 
The more ſhe fawns the greater ſnare ' © 


This merc'leſs Traitreſs places there, 
Till headlong from the ſummit's thrown 


And each contendeth for the bone.—— / 


Behold ! aſſembled at the place 4:51 
All anx'ous ſtriving for the races © 


Each mounted on his favourite fteed l 


Known by ſome mighty, glorious deed! 
Whilſt poor Hoxxsrus, ſtands alone 


Nor is by any of them known „ aN 


Perhaps a few have ſeen his face; _ ,, 
But now, could not one feature trace! 
Ingratitude': s a horrid crime! | 

How ſhameful \---how  Corruft's the time 
Fark the noiſe the Trumpets found 


1 


Behold ! them trampling oer the ground, 
See! ambition takes the lead, 


Driving on her foaming ſteed; 


— — 
a m_ 


Deck'd 


1 

Deck d in colours, pompous; gay, 

O'er the land---ſhe ſteals” away, 

Next to her---comes Pride full dreſt 
In gawdy ſhow outvies the '_ 
Puſhing forward=--ſtrives- to gain 

The wiſh'd-for' Haven---but in vain---- 
Mark Se Intereſts anx' 'ous care 

The Victor's Garland, for to wear, 

See! HonxsTvs---tries his force 

View them ftretching oer the courſe,--- 
—Hark They ſhout— the Haven 8 Fa, 
The wiſh'd for Laurel is obtain d. 
The Donor on Self Int 22 calls N | f 
He's won the prize HodrTHUS FALLS'! [| 0 
—No ſooner crowd then fame declares 
And to the Den in triumph bears, 

And on the wings of ſeandal flies 

To tell the world Hoxrsrus pres! fit - 


1 Thus the V—s of State 
„Go hand in hand amongſt the great.” 


— — 


a» * [ 
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Taken from 


STERNE's TRISTAM SHANDY, 
vol. 4. ch. 83. 


« Sed quid tentare nocebit ?“ 


— 


1 — 


Tier were the ſcocet t noter-—ſaid J---? 
Were ever heard—as I did paſs 

To catch the ſound in driving bye, 
I inſtantly let down the Glaſs. 


Struck with the melodious ſound 
I ſtopt---and liſten'd to the Air; 
"Til Extacy my ſenſes drown'd 
' Loft in the wonders of the Fair ! 


The ſweeteſt notes ſhe did impart 
Which ever ſtruck a mortal's Ear | 

Or ſtole a Paſſage to the Heart ; 
Or drew a ſympathetic Tear | 


* Mr. SAND, 


HT. 
ce Marra !---poor Maria !---cry'd 
N Poſtillion---pointing to my view, 
« And in broken accents ſigh'd--- 
Alas poor Girl!---I pity you!” 


e Maria | dear angelic Maid 

> M Behold Ion yonder Pank does ſtray 

« With Coat and Pipe”---('twas all he ſaid) 
What can't a feeling Heart diſplay. 


Oh happy man !---who feels the woes 
Of Fellow-Mortals as his own, 

Such Mercy God on him beſtows! 
Such Mercy pleads for him alone! 


Maria |---pray what mourner's ſhe__ 


«— (ſaid I)\—who claims the falling Tear?” 


« —— The Pity Love !—exclaimed he 
Of Villagers adored here.” 


* It is alas but ſcarcely three 
* Revolving Seaſons &er the Sun: 


** Shone on ſo wiſe---ſo good as thee 


Thou beauteous Fair {.-thou lovely One! 
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E 


« Ah cruel Fate ! how couldſt thou tear 


This blooming Flower from the Field! 


„And throw poor Nature in deſpair! 
« To mourn the Plant which ſhe did yield ? 


« A better doom ſhe did deſerve 

« Than be by wicked Man * betray'd 
« Whoſe vile Intrigues—alas ! did ſerve 
To blaſt the hopes of this fair Maid ! 


cc 


© Juſt Heaven !__what doſt thou ordain 


For wretches whoſe vile Hearts diſplay 
A Thirſt for Infamy, to ſtain 


« And take pure Innocence away! 


The Youth was going to proceed -— 


* 


— Maria---who had made a pauſe 
hen to her mouth ſhe puts the Reed, 


And from it ſweet harmony draws. 


The Curate of the Pariſh who publiſhed her Bans and | * 
by whoſe intrigues they were forbid. 


The 
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The Air ſhe then begun and play'd 
Ten times ſweeter than before : 


Some Cherub ſure had lent her aid, 
That Mortals might with Gods adore, 


te Tt is the ſervice of the Eve 
« Wiich to the Virgin ſhe does at 
( Continu'd he) - none can conceive 


„Who taught-—or gave the Pipe ſhe plays. 


c Sure Heaven has alliſtance lent 
« Tn both---to this diſorder'd Maid! 
© And divine Conſolation ſent, 


For Elcſlings WICH are now decay'd ! 


This ſacred Hymn by night and day, 


« In mournful and melodious ſound 


« Unto the Hills ſhe Fm convey, 


„While they in Concert echo round,” 


— Such Eloquence from Nature drew 
Pilion who did this relate 
nat in his rank--I ſaw and knew 


Such language prov'd a higher ſtate. 


Now 


1 1 


Now we arrived near the Lawn 
Where ſat Maria cloath'd in white 


Her Hazr in filken net was drawn 
Except two Treſſes hung in fight. 


On one ſi de Olive Leaves were plac'd 
And form'd in a Fantaſtic way, 
Simplicity her Features grac'd 
Which ſhone reſplendent as the day 


Her lovely Image l drew my ſoul 
To Pity !—Wonder !—and Delight! 
My beating Heart could not control 


While poor Maria ! was in fight. 
8 God help her poor diſorderꝭd Maid 
One hundred Maſſes have around 
geen offer'd up---(Poſtillion ſaid) 


“ For her bat no relief ſhe's found. 


« We till have hopes as ſhe appears 
At Times reſtored to her mind 
„That the holy Virgin hears 
„The Prayers---and will at laſt prove kind. 
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r 
Her aged Parents ſhake their heads 
25 Deſpair ! and Horror hover round! 
= The tear of wretched anguiſh ſhed ! 
In miſerable ſorrows drown'd.” | 


—— As he ſpoke this Maris made 
So tender -mournful a Complaint | 
That from my Chaiſe ſprung to her aid 
To conſolate the mourning Saint. | 


. Fer relapſed from my Fit 
Of enthuſiaſtic Love; 

1 found that I between did fit 
The Goat, and this angelic Dove. 


Maria——with dejected Air 
Look'd at me — then her Goat did view 
 ——And then at me — for to compare 


A likeneſs which Ideas drew. 


e Well Maria! —whiſper'd I 
What reſemblance do you find? 
My Heart then ſmote me with a ſigh 


Pronounc'd me cruel and unkind. 
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Oh Reader! if a ſoul thou haſt 
To feel and pity the Diſtreft ! 
Think what horrid Pangs held faſt 1 
Poſſeſſion of my tortur'd- breaſt. 


k % 


When I did aſk the lovely Fair 
Which by conviction I was led, 

That Likeneſs unto Beaſts we bear 
Or believe me ſuch I'd never ſaid. 


To ſport and play--(not all the wit 
Of Rabelais for to obtain) 
With miſery !---where ſhe does fit 
I'd not let fall for worlds to gain, 


Yet I was ſtruck I own---and ſwore 
All my Days grave words to give; 

And never--never--commit more 

Mirth-—as long as I did live. 


Adieu poor Maid I-Farewel !-Adieu ! 
Some 'Time—not now--I perhaps may hear 
Thy Sorrows from thy Lips——and who 
Has caus'd thy Pain !---thy falling Tear ! 


0 But 


| n . * - * "$0 »* F : 


ES. 
But 1 that moment was deceiv'd 


. 


She ſuch a Tale of woe did raiſe !--. 


I roſe---from grief to be reliev'd 
With broken ſteps walk d to my Chaiſe, 


[ 43 J 


FFC 


On the Inventor of the Commutation Tax, vul- 
garly called the Abomination Tax. 


P. ſtands for Patriot, P. ſtands for Pitt 
And P. (no offence) will - -t fit; 
Twixt P. P. and P. then why make a Pother 


Since all are as like as three Peas to each other. 


On ſeeing the above in the General Evening Poſt the 
Author of this work returned the following Anſwer. 


THE POLITICAL RECEIPT 


FOR 


Dreſſing the M#****x*8, 


S IR, 

Your union of letters ſo nicely agree 
They clearly decipher the value of P. 
That like a good Cook my * you've hit 
In roaſting the Chicking ſo well on the ſpit; 
Tho' angry the Boy, to whom P. does belong, 
A receipt you ſhall have for the reſt of th throng--- 

| 8 Thi 
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——Th' old Cock is ſo tough I'd adviſe you to try 
To cut him in pieces, and put in a pie, 
To ſeaſon it well throw in PEPPER that's hot 
And a rare Devil! will fall to our lot; 5 


But pray you take care Howe you butter your Ror LS 
Leſt (Ken*** you) we rubs may meet with at Bowls 


For then each appears as an Ape or an Aſs, | 


No more fit to direct—than ag Dee. 


With reſpect to the gooſe which is Youxe and is green 


You muſt /zngehim and baſte bim till roaſted he's been 
And ſerve up the whole on Saint S----'s Table 


att 


That all may partake of the Feaſt who are able — 
The reſt you may lump. for they'll make a good fry 


A diſh for the Servants l ſo I bid you good bye. 


-Ti5>, ARCHIMAGIRUS, 
as N | 


